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TR.  Veiy justly, veiy justly '

nchly had they eained the blow,
Lopping down the dusky fig-tiee

I had loved and nuitured so
CH. Veiy justly, veiy justly '

since my gieat capacious bin,
Ugh I the rascals came acioss it,

took a stone, and stove it in
HE. Then youi laboming population,

flocking in nom vale and plain,
Nevei di earned that, like the otheis,

they themselves weie sold foi gain,
But as having lost their grape-stones,

and desiung figs to get,
Every one his lapt attention

on the public speakers set;
These beheld you poor and famished,

lacking all your home supplies,
Straight they pitchfoiked out the Goddess,

scouting her with yells and cries,
Whensoe'er (foi much she loved you)

back she turned with wistful eyes
Then with suits they vexed and haiassed

your substantial rich allies,
Whispering in your ear, " The fellow

leans to Brastdas,0 " and you
Like a pack of hounds in chorus

on the quivering victim flew.
Yea, the City, sick and pallid,

shivering with disease and flight,
Any calumny they cast her,

ate with ravenous appetite
Till at last your friends peiceiving

whence their heavy wounds arose,
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